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fc       CAPTVRe  OF  LINCOLN'S  A8SA88JN.    ^  . 

•  '*'■:■?'  I     «, rJ    ..!  ..     i  »*  f 

Recollection  cf  •  Man  Who  Wwj>r«h 
J;,  V f»t  »H«i  Booth  Wm  Killed.  FVF 
i^sv^pjr,  B»  D.  Garrett,  of  Chattanooga, 


fetfe  the  Seo-ttoel  of  that  «|t»:  an  j»  teres*: 
log   story    of    the    capture  of  J.  Wilkes 
Booth,  the  assassin  of  President  Lincoln. 
3PB.  j&arrett  was  t*  years  of  age  e/tUhat 
time. »  He  owns  toe  homestead 'where)  the 
.'tost  monwM*  «£  JLsWUkea  Booth  were 
spent,  and  he  has  since  tait&n  >  great  tor 
Heireet  to  the  subject  of  his  capture, 'has 
;  cleared  up  some  debatable  points  with  re- 
igard  'to  it  and  has  a  large  collection  of 
frelios  pertaining  to  the  subject    la  giv- 
ing his  recollection  of  the  event,  he  said: 
(    "My  home  was  about  sixty  Allies  from 
'Washington,  hi  Carolina  county,  Virginia, 
h  Lincoln  was  shot  on  April  14, /and  tea 
({days  after  the  shooting,  on  the  '  evening 
f;of  April Z4,  three meurode  up fcp  my  fatfc- 
Lar's  house,  one  with  crutches  and  two  to 
P the1  uniform ' of  the  Caai£d£c&cak_  One  of. 
P'ths  vj  soldier?  -"was     Captain  - -Willie 
Jett,  who  ws^  a  eon  of  en  old  friend  of 
my    father's,    and  >'  he    introduced     the 
wounded  man  'as  James  W.  Boyd.      He 
said    he    was   a   Confederate,"  and    was 
wounded  a*  Petersburg  and  was  trying- to 
•get  home  to  his  people,  who  lived  to  Mary- 
land, but  that  his  wound  was  too  painful 
to  allow  him  to  travel.      He  asked  my 
.father  to  take  oare  of  the  man  a  day  or 
two  until  he  was  able  to  travel    At  that 
.time  we  hadn't  beard  of  the  death  of  the 
^president .  That  night  at  supper  time  a 
^neighbor  came  in  and  told  us  of  the  assaa- 
tfalnatjoa,  and  the  subject  was  discussed 
tthe  wounded:  nwu*  Joining  In.    He  agreed 
fthat  perhaps  Jt  was  only  a  rumor  started. 
">y   stragglers,   but   assented    when    my 
afcher  said  that  4f  ft  was  true  it  was  an ; 
*ceedto*ly    unfortunate    thing   tor    the 


i  me  to  take  down  a  map  from  the  wall.  He 
{.put  it  on  the  floor  and  studied  It,  tracing 
[a  line  from  Norfolk  to  Charleston  by  wa- 
?t«r  and  from  Charleston   to  Galveston. 
'Tex.  -  Tasked  bun  where  he  wanted  logo 
and  be  said  to  Mexico.   So  far  as  I  know 
v  this  was  the  only  elew  as  to  his  intended 
escape.  .About  3  o'clock  In  the  afternoon 
f  or  later  some  men  rods  up  and  left  one 
of  their  number  at  the  gate.    He  came  In 
and  Boyd  Introduced  him  as  Mr.  Harris. 
[Harris  was  in  fact  David  E.  Harold,  who 
\ was  afterward  bung  with  Mrs.  Surrat, 
land  who  had  been  a  party  to  the  attempt 
'to  assassinate  Secretary  Seward.'  Some 
little  time  later  the  men  came  hurriedly 
!  back  and  said  that  the  troops  were  cross- 
-  ing  the  river  at  Port  Royal.      The  two 
men  became  very  much  excited  at  this  In- 
telligence, and  Boyd  sent  me  up  to  my 
room  for-  his  pistols  which  be  had  left 
banging  on  the  bed  post    By  the  time  I 
got  down  a  detachment  of  troops  rode 
past  on  the  road  a  Quarter  of  a   mile 
from  the  house.    As  a  matter  of  fact  they 
Wers   after  ST>«t  I'lm>w4ng-»»t1>ar~he   had 


..  ;i«0,0«0,aodone^mxbix»tjie^sald 
t  the  assassin  had'  better  not  come  our 
y,  for  he  would  like  to  make  such  a 
im>of  money  about  that  time.  Boyd 
rned  around  ahd  said:  /Would  you  be- 
ay  biro  for  that?*  and  my'  brother 
Jaughed  and  said:  'They  better  not  tempt 
foe;  I've  not  a  dollar  In  the  world.' ' 
w3P&  ™*adf*  wan  slept  In  the  house 
that  night  and  I  slept  with  one, of  my 
brothers  In  the  same  room.  Next  day  he 
Pl»y«d  with  the  children  In  the  yard  and 


the  river  with  Booth  and  sup- 
that  Booth   was  stilt  with  him. 
otJetr--  "      "     •• 


Jhey  got  Jett  twelve  miles  further  op  and 
made  him  tell  where  he  had  left  Booth. 

f'When  the  troops  passed  out  house,"  he 
continued,  "the  two  men  walked  down  to 
a  piece  of  woods  back  of  the  bouse  and 
stayed  there  about  an  hour 'returning  to 
ask.  my  brother  jt  be  would  rent  them  a 
horse  to  take  them  to  the  nearest  railway, 
station..  He  refused,  having  become  sus- 
picious off  them,  but  helped  them  make  a 
bargain  with  a  colored  man  who  lived 
near  by.  The  negro  was  to  call  for  them 
early  next1  morning.  My  father  was  not 
feeling  weD  that  evening  and  he  retired 
early.  The' men  sat  out  on  the  upper  gal- 
lery and  talked  till  quite  late,  after  wblch 
they  asked  if  they  might  sleep  in  the 
barn,  fifty  yards  away,  so  as  not  to  dis- 
turb my  father  when  they  got  out  in  the 
jnornlgg^Thls  explains  why  Booth  "was 
killed  . in  «pbarar~Tha*t^rtIgnT~about  2 
o'clock  my  father  was  awakened  to  and 
the  yard  fun  of  men  with  swords  and 
pistols*  drawn.  '     >    * 

They    demanded    the    wounded    man 
that  was  left  there,  and  my  father  -told 
them  he  did  not  know  where  he  was. 
They  told  him  that  lies  would  not  answer 
and  that  they  would  bang  him' if  he  de- 
ceived them,  i  He  protested  bis  ignorance 
and  their  threat  was  about  to  be  put  into 
execution  when  some  one  called  out  that 
there  were  men  in  the  barn.    The  barn 
was  surrounded.    J  was  a  witness  to  all 
this,  and  Booth,  or  Boyd,  began  calling 
out  to  the  cnea  trying  to  find  out  if  they 
were   federals   or  'confederates,    without 
getting  a  satisfactory  answer.  The  troops 
were  in  command  of  'CoE  l>.  B.  Baker, 
who  died  recently  to  Michigan— I  got  a 
letter  from   him  not   three  months  ago. 
Booth  finally  said.  Share's  a  roan  in  here 
WWfetel!  'WlgrsjliiMi^  sud  the  .doers  open^ 
so  and  Harold  put  his  hands  out  and  they 
were  handcuffed  by  the  soldiers  and  pull- 
ed out    They  .tried  to  get  Booth  to  sur- 
render, hut  he  would  aot    He  said  If  they 
would  call  the  men  off  a  distance  he  would 
come  out  and  fight  them.    The  soldiers 
bad  built  a  brunb  fire  and  he  could  see 
them,  hut  they  could  not  see  him.    After 
a  long  parley  Cot  Conger  told  him  if  he 
did  not  come  out  he  would  burn  the  barn 
over"  his  head.    Booth's,  reply   was  that 
they  could  burn  him  with  the  barn    but 


RuUSl°!it  *-wh  ?p  °*  h*y  *nd  «*t  Ore  ta 
it    The  fire  finally  "blazed  up  so  we  could 
see  Booth.    He  was  standing  to  the  mldi: 
dle.vfJ?ie  barn-  •ean1'*  on  his  "crutch  an* 
with  his  carbine  on  his  am  jmd  W»  ffi' 
fallen  to  the  floor.  .    7^  ^-T***^  *" 
.     "Just  as  the  fire  had  almost    reached 
hlrn  a  shot  was  fired  and  he  s*nk  down? 
where  he  was  standing.    Tfce^shot  w«je 
fired  by  Sergeant  Boston  Cfcwbett  and  watt 
positively  against  orders,  It  betogthetaS 
tentlon  to  take  him  aldve.    Some  of  the> 
men  dragged  the  dying  man  out  and  plao* 
£L£ *?  on  toS  erasa-    At  that  momenta* 
looked  up  and  said:    It's  hard"  this  man's! 
property  is  being  destroyed,  as  he  dtoe» 
not  kjnow  who  I  am.'   Those  words  save* 
my  father's  life  undoubtedly,  as*'  tborst 
was  a  proclamation  out  promising  death/ 
to  the  person  who  would  harbor  the  as*J 
sassin.    When  the  flre  got  too  hot  Boot 
was  moved  to  the  front  porch  and  a  Mu 
slclan  sent  for.     Booth  sent  this    met 
sage  to  bla  mother:    TWmy^ofljep 
died  for  my  country  r  I  did  what  r  thir^ 
best     He  nevee  moved,  after  Am 
being  shotthrough  theneok  and  i 
from   that  point  down.     He    was1 
thoroughly  identified  by  pictures  a& 
persons  who  knew  him  personally, 
this  was  the  first  Inklln*  we  had  a»  to 
who  he  really  was.    His/body  was  sewedi 
UP  in  a  (bdanket  and  tsAWawwy!  ^7*1 
•«  ,Aa  J  remember  him,"  continued!  -  Or* 
aarrett.  "he  was  a  handaooie  fellow  wtttf 
black  hair  and  drooping    black    mouiR 
tache  and  a  fair  skin.    He  was  very  cuie* 
While  he  was  with  us,  and  talked  freelj 
only  with  the  children.    Ths  man  was  ev* 
idently  insane.    That  is  the  view  his  rela^ 
tives  take  of  it    A  letter  I  received  from. 
Edwin  Booth,  and  which  was  publiahedi 
in  the  Century,  said  that  he  was  so  re? 
garded  by  the  family  end  that  this  •oh 
met  with  no  sympathy  from  them. "  As  to" 
tbere  being  a  conspiracy,   I   take  little 
ftock  to  the  story,  as  the^men  he  got  to 
help  htm  were  not  twtelUgent  men,  andi 
if  there  was  a  conspiracy,  Booth  was  tha 

sum  total  of  it    --•■-■ ----- 

others  to  help, 


a  conspiracy,  Booth  was  the. 
itMas  he  probably  hired  th^H 


ihoutnooa  went  Into  the  houaT^a«t«H      r°y  ^i*1  burtt  hlm  wlth  *he  barn.  but- 
S^^iiiSajSr0!'0!!:^!^  ^    -    ftaked     he  woul4.  never  auxreadex.   Conger  then  \ 


0     WK I  GUT 


JOHN  .WILKES    BOOTH. 

JRBJV.    Up.    GARHEJTT    UHAPllK'iLLY 


,BdwJa  Uoulh'i  Lottcr^-'J'Uree  Tnat 
!  Uuvc  Never  Before  Been  1'nblUUed- 
I,  In  One  the  Great  Actor  Bpealu  of  the 
;     Power  of  Prayer. 


wniie     as     muiuic,     mi"       •»       ■•■— »#i       -.- ■- 

mustache  shaded  a  mouth  as  beautiful 
aa  a  woman's.  One  hand  was  thrown 
above  the  head  of  the  sleeper,  aa  aoft.  and 
as  white  aa  a'  ohltd'a. 

^That   morning   when   he   arose   he   went 
out  Into   the   yard,   and  spent  muni    of   the 
time  lying  on  a  couch  under  an  apple  tree 
from  which   the   white  blossoms   wore   fall- 
ing, playing  with  the  children.    About  noon 
he    went    Into    the    house     and    asked    If    I 
would  get  down  a  map  hanging  on  the  wall 
I  and  place  It  on  the  floor.    He  lay  down  on 
I  the    map    and    traced    what    I    supposed    a 
course  which  he  (Intended  to  take  In  mak- 
ing his  escape.    After  considerable  study  he 
drew  a  line  In  pencil  to  Norfolk,  thence  to 
Charleston,  8.  C,  and  from  there  to  Savan- 
I  nah,  Ga.  ,  From  there  he  traced  the  line  to 
I  Galveston  and  from  there  down  Into  Mex-> 
|  lco.    This,  I  think.  Is  the  only  clew  he  ever 
gave  as  to  bis  plan  of  escape.    I  have  ttu 
,  ,        .  map  still  at  home,  wltb  the  lines  traced  I 
but  13  years  old,  the  events  are  stamped  In-    1  Bootn    M    he    jay    on    the    floor,    with    I 


#>tt-Wty 


Kev.  Dr.  R.  B.  Garrett,  of  Austin,  Tex., 
who  preached  at  Brantly  Baptist  Church 
yesterday,  is  perhaps  the  only  man  living 
who  witnessed  the  death  of  John  >Vllkes 
Booth,  the  assassin  of  PresiDdent  Lincoln, 
Although    at    the    time    Dr.    Garrett    was 


dellbly  upon  his  memory. 
In  his  room  at   the  Howard  House  y«s-\ 

Srday  he  described  In  an  Interesting  way 
e  events    which  occurred  nearly  80  years 
ago.       ;  i  N' 

"My  father,"  said  Dr.  Garrett,  "who  was 
Richard  Garrett,  lived  on  a  farm  about  two 
and  one '  half  miles  south  of  Port  Royal, 
Va.  About  3  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  uf 
April  24,  1866,  three  men  came  to  our  farm 
gate.  Two  of  them  wore  the  uniforms  of 
Confederate  soldiers,  while  the  third  was 
dressed  in  the  garb  of  a  civilian.    The  civ 

illlan  was  riding  a  horse,  and  was  suffering 
from  an  Injured  leg.  My  father  was  cal)e4 
to  tho  gate,  and  the-  men  "Introduced  them- 
selves as  Captain  Jett,  Lieutenant  Ruggles 
and  the  Injured  man,  who  was  John  Wilkes 

|Booth,  although  my  father  was  not  aware 

i  of  it  at  the 'time,  was  Introduced  as  James 
W.  Boyd.  The  officers  said  that  he  had 
been  wounded  by  Federal  soldiers,  and 
asked  if  he  might -stop  until  his  wounds  got 

'better,  or  until  he  was  able  to  travel.  My 
father  consented,  and  Boyd  was  lifted  from 

i  the  horse.  With  the  aid  of  a  crutch  which 
he  carried,  and  with  the  assistance  of  my 

.father,  he  hobbled  into  the  yard.  My  moth- 

,pr  brought  out  a  large  arm-chair  and  a  pil- 
low,   and    the    injured    man    was    made    as 

comfortable  as  possible  on  the  green  sward. 

,;  Suffered    Great   Pain. 

I     "After    remaining    for    a    short    time  .  the 

*'oA1cers  who  accompanied  Mr.  Boyd  left. 
My    father    and    myself    remained    In    the 

■yard  with  the  injured  man  for  some  time, 
hut  as  he  seemed  to  be  In  considerable  palp 
and  riot  Inclined  to  talk,  he  was  left  to  his 

^own  thoughts.    That  same   evening  two  of 

j  my  older  brothers,  who  were  serving  In  the 
Confederate    Army\  returned    home    on    a 

.  furlough.    When  supper  was  announced  we 

;  helped  Mr.  Boyd  Into  the  dining-room,  and 

(the  family,  with  the  wounded  stranger,  sat 

idown  to  supper. 

;  .y'Tho  supper  seemed  to  revive  ouf  guest, 
and  during  the  meal  his  spirits  revived  and 

;  a  very  pleasant   hour  was  spent.    Mr  two 

i  brothers,  fresh  from  the  scenes  of  conflict, 
related  stories,  which  were  listened  to  with 
considerable  interest  by  our  guest.  Both 
of  my  brothers  wore  the  Confederate  gray, 
which  was  torn  andr  very  much  worn. 
During  the  meal  Mr.  Boyd  said  he  had  an 
idea  of  rejoining  the  forces  as  soon  as  his 
Injury  would  permit,  and  asked  one  of  my 
brothers  If  he  would  trade  his  uniform  for 
the     civilian     dress     worn    by    him.       The 

'  suit  worn  by  Mr.  Boyd  was  neat,  and  of 
the  finest  texture,   and  my  brother  passed 

'  the  remark  off  aa  a  meaningless  Joke.    Mr. 

Boyd  was  persistent,   however,   and   Anally 

my  brother,  declined  for  the    reason    that    he 

wished  to  keep  the  uniform  on  account  of 

*»the   associations    connected    with    H.    After 

-sapper' "the  "hours  were  spent  In  general 
conversation  until  bedtime.  Our  guest,  in 
the  meantime,  had  relapsed  again  into  a 
morose  and  thougl  tf  ul  mood,  and  had 
little  to  say.  He  shortly  expressed  a  de- 
sire to  retire,  and  was  shown  to  a  room. 
My  brother  and  I  occupied  the  same  apart- 
ment. 

"When  Mr.  Boyd  retired  we  assisted 
him  to  undress.  My  childish  curiosity 
was  attracted  to  a  belt  containing  two  big 
pistols  and  a  pearl- handled  revolver,  which 
he  hung  on '  the  bedpost.  A  pair  of  pearl 
opera  glasses  were  also  laid  on  a  chair. 
He'll  Never  Forget  That  Fuoe. 
"The  next  morning  I  awoke  before  the 
stranger.  I  never  shall  forget  to  my  dy- 
ing day  the  picture  as  imprinted  on  my 
mind  of  the  man  as  he  lay  there  asleep 
In  bed.  Such  a  faoe  I  never  saw  before, 
or  never  expect  to  look  upon  again.  Jet 
black    curls     clustered.    About    a    brow  .** 


» standing  over  him.  In  my  father's  houM 
.  "Next  day  my  brother  brought  the  new; 
of    Lincoln's    assassination.    We    were    cut 

'Off  from  any  information  with  the  outside 
world    on  '  account '  of  *  the    war,    although 

.  the  tragedy  happened  only  60  miles  away. 

;My  brother  said  there   was  1100,000  reward 

:  offered  for  the  murderer,  and  alto  remarked 

! that  he  had  not  better  get  In  his  way.    Our 

;  guest,  who  bad  been  a  silent  listener  to  the 

j  conversation,  said:- 

•  '■•'•  'Why,  you  wouldn't  betray  a  friend -for 

{that  amount,  would  you?' 

"In    the    afternoon    Lieutenant     Ruggles 

.drove  up  with  a  companion,  who  proved  to 
be  Harold,  and  delivered  a  message  to  the 

'stranger.    He  immediately  sent  upstairs  for 

I  his  belt  and  pistols,  and,  after  buckling 
them  on,  left  and  went  out  Into  the  woods. 

■The  message  brought  by  the  Lieutenant 
was  that  the  troops  were  on  his  track  and 
had  crossed  the  Rappahannock  a  few  miles 
below  the  farm.  They  came  back  In  tho 
evening,  and  asked  If  they  could  not  sleep 
In  the  barn,  as  they  said  the  soldiers  were 
probably  after  him  for  shooting  a  soldier 
a  few  days  before  In  Maryland.  Permission 
was  granted,  and  they  went  to  the  barn, 
where  a  lot  of  refugees  from  Port  Royal 
had  stored  a  lot  of  furniture.  During  the 
night  the  soldiers  arrived,  and  my  father, 
hearing  a  noise,  went' out  to  the  barnyard. 
A  pistol  was  placed  to  his  head  and  he  was 
told  to  reveal  the  hiding  place  of  a  man 
he  was  concealing.  My  father  denied  that 
he  was  concealing  anyone,  and  a  rope  was 
placed  about  his  neck.  My  brother  then 
told  them  that  two  men  were  In  the  barn. 

Booth's   Capture. 

"The  officers  asked  the  stranger  and  nls 
Companion  to  surrender,  but  were  met  with 
a  stout  refusal.  Harold  Anally  weakened 
and  came  out.  Considerable  parleying  en- 
sued, and  Anally  It  was  determined  to  Arc 
the  structure.  A  wisp  of  hay  was  pulled 
through  a  crack  of  the  barn  and  a  match 
applied.  In  an  Instant  the  Aames  leaped  t< 
the  roof  and  a  red  glare  was  thrown  around 
the  Inside.  Through  the  cracks  could  be 
seen  the  form  of  Booth  standing  In  the 
middle  of  the  building  supported  by  his 
crutch.  In  his  hands  he  held  a  carbine 
which  Harold  had  left.  At  this  Instant 
Sergeant  Corbet,  who  died  in  an  Insane 
'asylum .  In  Kansas  two  years  ago,  flred 
through  a  crack  In  the  wall  and  Booth  fell 
to  the  floor."  He  said  afterward  that  Booth 
had  his  gun  to  his  shoulder  and  was  about 
to  kill  one  of  the  officers.  This  Is  not  so,  as 
I  was  standing  within  six  feet  of  Corbet 
when  he  flred  the  shot,  and  Booth,  nevei 
made  a  motion  to  shoot. 

"The  assassin  was  dragged  from  the  barn 
by  my  brother  and  carried  to  the  porch, 
where  he  died.  My  mother  and  sister  mad/ 
him  as  comfortable  as  possible,  and  the 
family  was  with  him  when  he  breathed  hir 
last.  One  of  his  long,  black  locks  had  fallen 
over  his  forehead,  and  this  my  mother  cur 
off.    His  last  words  were: 

"  'Tell  my  mother  I  died  for  my  coun- 
try. I  did  what  I  thought  was  best.' 
.  "With  this  John  Wilkes  Booth  passed 
away.  On  his  right  arm  was  his  name  in 
India  Ink.  This,  If  nothing  else,  fully 
established  his  Identity,  which  has  so 
of{en  been  doubted.  The  lock  of  hair,  or 
part  of  It,  I 'have  still  In  ray  possession. 
The  other  part  I  sent  to  his  mother  about 
10  or  12  years  ago.  Mr.  I.  C.  Haas,  who 
was  then  the  puollsher  of  the  Baltimorean 
In  this  city,  sent  me  a  letter  when  I  was 
living  in  West  Virginia,  saying  that  Edwin 
Booth  had  authorized  him  to  get  his 
mother's  lock  of  hair,  then  in  my  posses- 
sion. I  wrote  to  Edwin  Booth  In 'regard 
to-  the  matter,  and  received  the  following 
letter: 

A  Voice  l<*roui  the  Grave. 

"Although      importuned    time      and     time 

again    by    the   press,    this   Is   the    first   time 

i  ttitntf  UUan.  mUSk  M—fld  lit— a  Edwin 


jiu ui ii    mm    uiyaeii,     nave    ever    uppeureu    in 
print.    In  answer  to  my  letter,  he  wrote  the, 
following: 
"  'Mount  Vernon  Hotel,  Baltimore,  March' 

16.  1877.— R.  B.aarrett.  Esq.:  Dear  SiiwNtT 
one  has  been  authorized  to  solicit  the 
souvenir  you  possess,  none  of  the  family 
being  aware  of  Its  existence.  The  painful 
subject  Is  never  referred  to  by  any  of  us, 
although,  of  course,  everything  associated 
with  the  unfortunte  boy  Is  sacred  to  his 
Jicart-broken  mother,  and  1  am'  sure  the 
irellc  you  have  preserved  ,wlll  be  dearly 
prized  by  her,  should  you  be  willing  to  let 
her  have  It.  Your  family  has  the  warmest 
thanks  for  the  kindness  shown  to  him 
whose  madness  wrought  so  much  111  to 
us.    Very   truly  yours, 

"  'EDWIN  BOOTH." 

"I   sent    the   memento,    and   It   was   three 
years   until   I   heard   from   him.    I   then  re-, 
celved  a   case  of   books  and   the  following 
letter: 

"'Mr.  R.   B.   Garrett:   Dear  Sir— You   will 
please   me  very   much   by   your  acceptance 
of    the    accompanying    volumes,    which    I 
have    requested    my    friend,    Mr.    Harrison  . 
of   Baltimore,    to    procure   and   (forward    to  J 
your  address.    With   kind   regard  and  good  < 
wishes  I  remain,   truly  yours. 


'EDWIN    BOOTH.' 


S 


Edwin  Booth  on  Prayer. 

:  "The  la»»  '-Her  received  from  Mr.  Booth' 
places  him  In  an  entirely  different  light,  as  j 
to  religious  matters,  than  the  light  In  which " 
I  had  ever  considered  him.  It  speaks  fur 
lttelf,  and  no  doubt  will  be  read  with  a 
great  deal  of  Interest  by  his  thousands  off 
friends  and  admirers:  .'  (J 

"  'New  York,  Feb.  22,  1880.— R.  B.  Garrett,  I 
Esq.:    Dear    Sir— The    knowledge    that    my^ 
little  gifts  afford  you  so  much  gratification,  '■ 
and  will  be  of  service  to  you,  ampl.,  repays  i 
me,   though  your  thanks  are  none  the  less  j 
welcome,    for   I  know   they'  are  sincere,    as 
I    am    sure    your    prayers    for   me    will    be. 
Wishing  for  you  the  same  blessing  you  ask 
of  God  for  me,  I  am,  sincerely  yours, 

"  'EDWIIt  BOOTH.'  " 

Rev.  Dr.  Garrett  has  many  relics  and  me- 
mentoes  of  the  sad  event  witnessed  when 
but  a  boy  on  his  father's  porch.  Among 
them  are  the-  blood-stained  cot  and  pillow 
on  which  Booth  'died,  a  lock  of  the  assas- 
sin's hair  and  a  piece  of  his  clothing.  Ow- 
ing to  Dr.  Garrett's  falling  health  he  has 
given  up  his  charge  in  Texas,  and  will  enter 
'.he  lecture  field  this  fall  under  the  direction 
of  Rev.  Dr.  Wharton  of  Brantly  Baptist 
Churth.— Baltimore  Herald. 


-4  httw 


■>•**.  .  >*~.    rtiii  ■fiijrnl 


LI 


ra,ry  ; 

w«j(»o/o    fleet-   /v^c-  /ct/o^«/' 


on 


Jil  XCbt  t     JU.U'  r- 


ONLY  MAN   NOW_  LIVING  WHO  SAW  BOOH 
DIE  TELLS  THE  STORY _OF  HIS  LAST  _HOUR: 

4is  Narrative  Gives  an  Interesting  Sidelight  on  How  Soldiers  of  the  Lcj 
Cause  Regarded  the  Slayer  of  Abraham  Lincoln 


Ji/cj  t;  ^  K   ^  n 


■Ir     I  I,   'VI 


The  Rev.  Dr.  Richard  B.  Garrett 
is  the  only  person  living  who  wit- 
nessed the  death  of  John  Wilkes 
Booth,  assassin  of  President  Lin- 
coln. Dr.  Garrett  now  lives  in 
Portsmouth,  Va.  He  was  ix  years 
old  when  Booth  was  captured  in  his 
father's  tobacco  barn. 

By  the  Rev.  Dr.  R.  B.  GARRETT. 

\BOUT  3  o'clock  on  Monday 
■  afternoon,  April  2  1,  1S65.  my 
lather  and  I  were  sitting  on  the 
front  porch  of  our  Virginia  farm  house 
when  we  saw  four  men  ride  up  to  the 
Satc  and  halt.  I  was  then  11  years  of 
age  and  the  happenings  were  of  such 
a  startling  nature  that  they  were  in- 
delibly impressed  upon  my  memory. 

"Good  evenin',"  was  (heir  greeting. 
We  always  say  ••evening"  after  the 
noon  hour.  My  father  returned  the 
erecting  and  we  sauntered  down 'to  the 
{.ate.  Ono  of  the  men,  drosleed  as  a 
Confederate  captain,  said: 

"Mr.  Garrett,  1  suppose  you  hardly 
remember  me.''' 

•'No,  sir;  I  cannot  recall  you,"  re- 
plied my  father. 

"Well,  my 
old  friend 
county." 

My  father  remembered  a  pian  of  the 
name  of  Jctt,  but  ha<l  no  recollection' 
of  his  son.  However,  he  welcomed 
this  man,  who  turned  to  his  compan- 
ions and  introduced  them. 

"Lieut.  Ruggles  and  Lieut.  Daygta- 
eity.  Confederate  oilicers,"  he  said. 
Then,  turning  to  the  fourth  man.  he 
made  more  or  a  ceremony  of  the  intro- 
duction. 

"This,"  said  the  man  who  called  him- 
self Jett,  "is  my  dear  friend  James 
Boyd,  a  Confederate  soldier  who  was 
wounded  at  the  battle  of  Petersburg. 
lie  is  trying  to  get  to  bin  home  in 
Maryland.  Can  you  take  euro  of  him 
lor  a  few  day.s  until  his  wound  is 
(healed  sufficiently  to  permit  him  to 
travel?" 

.My  father  was  known  for  miles  and 
miles  around  for  his  hospitality.  He 
had  shared  it  with  the  Federal  as  well 
sis  the  Confederate  wayfarers.  Our 
borne  was  two  and  a  half  miles  south 
of  Port  Royal,  on  the  Rappahannock 
River  and  on  the  road  that  led  directly 
to  Rowling  Green 
Katurally   many 


name 
Jctt 


Is  .lei I.  son  of  your 
of      Westmoreland 


sixteen  miles  south 
travellers   from   both' 


sides  of  the  great  conflict  passed  our 
home  and  many  were  entertained. 

My  father  promptly  offered  to  care 
ifor  the  four,  but  the  first  three 
thanked  him  and  declared  they  must 
go  on.  They  helped  Boyd  down  from 
his  horse  and  handed  him  a  crutch. 
The  three  waved  a  farewell  to  him  and 
left,  while  he  limped  into  the  house.  I 
followed  him  in  and  placed  a.  chair  for 
him.  Then  I  brought  him  some  fresh 
water  and  asked  him  if  the  wound  still 
pained  him. 

"Yes,"  answered  Boyd,  "it  was  not  j 
properly  cared  for  and  riding  has  i 
jarred  /t  so  that  it  gives  me  great 
pain." 

My  father  and  I  washed  and  ban- 
daged the  wound  and  he  went  out  on 
the  cool  porch,  where  he  slept  in  a 
chair  for  several  hours.  I  was  greatly 
interested  in  him.  He  was  a  hand- 
some man  with  clear  cut  features  and 
a  head  crowned  with  a  shock  of  beau- 
tiful black  hair.  I  distinctly  remem- 
ber how  I  longed  to  take  his  opera 
glasses.  Ho  had  two  pairs  attached  to 
a  belt. 

Ah  we  discussed  the  news  of  the  day 
at  ithe  supper  table  that  night  Boyd 
was  rather  i|ttiet.  Wo  were  all  charmed 
with  the  evident  culture  and  refine- 
ment of  the  man  and  he  was  assigned 
to  my  brother  Jack's  room  and  Jack 
slept  with  me.  Jack  had  Just  come 
home  from  the  war  after  serving  as  a 
Confederate  soldier.  The  next  morn- 
ing Jack  went  off  early  to  Port  Con- 
way to  fish  and  he  came  home  in  great 
excitement  about  1  o'clock  in  tho 
afternoon. 

"Lincoln  has  been  assassinated,"  he 
exclaimed,  •'and  there  is  great  excite- 
ment over  at  the  Port!" 

"It  was  a  reckless  man  who  did  it!" 
declared  my  father. 

"You  think  so?"  Boyd  asked  with 
considerable  energy. 

"Yes,  indeed.  No  good  will  come  of 
it,"  my  father  insisted. 

"What  makes  you  hold  that  opin- 
ion?" Boyd  asked. 

"Because  Lincoln  made  a  better 
President  than  many  people  realize 
and  I  am  sure  he  would  have  been  far 
more  lenient  with  the  South  than  any 
successor  will  be." 

"What  reward  is  offered?"  asked 
Boyd. 

"One  hundred  thousand  dollars," 
Jack  toUl  him. 

"Only  a  hundred  thousand!"  ex- 
claimed Boyd,  with  a  surprised  expres- 
sion. "Why,  I  expected— I  should  ex- 
pect it  woujd  be  at  least  half  a  million. 


i  think  they'd  give  that  much,  too.  fo 
get  the  man-" 

"He'd  better  not  cross  my  path," 
said  my  brother.  "I'd  behead  him  for 
my  share  of  that  money." 
"Would.you?"  demanded  Boyd. 
"No,"  said  my  brother,  laughing, 
"but  it  would  be  a  big  temptation  to  a 
poor  Southern  soldier  home  from  war 
without  a  cent  in  his  pocket.  But  1 
wouldn't  harm  a  hair  of  his  head.  I'm 
tired  of  lighting  and  have  shouldered 
my  gun  for  the  last  time." 

Boyd  smiled  in  a  most  engaging 
manner. 

"1  did  not  take  you  to  be  a  blood- 
thirsty sort  of  a  yoking  man,"  he  said. 
After  we  left  the  table  my  mother 
offered  to  dress  his  wound,  but  he  de- 
clined, saying:  "No,  madam,  1  thank 
you.  Though  it  does  givo  me  pain, 
there  are  other  tilings  I  have  to  think 
of  more  than  my  wounds." 

That  afternoon  — Tuesday,  after  G 
o'clock — we  saw  a  heavy  cloud  of  dust 
down  the  road,  and  presently  three 
men  rode  up  to  the  front  gate.  Two 
of  them  .were  Jett  and  Ruggles,  ,the 
third  a  stranger. 

"There's  one  of  our  men  now!"  ex- 
claimed Boyd  with  interest,  arising. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  'our  men'?" 
demanded  my  big  brother. 

'Oh,  jujt  some  men  who  crossed  the 
river  .with  me."  was  Boyd's  hasty  re- 
ply. Then  in  great  excitement  he  said: 
"Will  you  please  go  to  my  room  and 
get  my  pistol  which  I  left  beneath  my 
pillow?" 

"What's  the  matter?  Why  are  you 
so  nervous?"  demanded  Jack. 

"I  feel  safer  when  I  am  armed — 
been  accustomed  to  H,"  murmured 
Boyd. 

So  Jack  got  his  pistol,  and  although 
his  large  holster  contained  seve'ral 
weapons  he  crowded  the  pistol  into  it 
and  hobbled  down  to  tho  front  gate, 
where  he  met  the  man  who  came  with 
Jett  and  Ruggles  and  seemed  to  know 
him.  They  remained  there  ^talking 
while  Jett  and  Ruggles  rode  on. 

"He  acts  strange,"  I  told  my  father. 
"Just  what  I  was  thinking,"  declared 
my  brother.  In  fact  all  of  us  had  be- 
come rather  suspicious,  but  we  had  not 
connected  him  with  the  assassination 
of  the  President. 
While  Boyd  and  the  stranger  were 


talking  at  the  gate  and' our  family  were 
becoming  more  and  more  nervous  and 

1  suspicious    Jett     and     Rugbies     came 

I  dashing  back  in  a  cloud  of  dust,  riding 

I  at  full  speed. 

"Make  your  escape!"    they  shouted 

i  to  Boyd.-     "The  Federals  are  crossing 
the  river  at  Port  Royal!" 
They  rode  into  a  thicket  near  by  and 

I  hid,  while  Boyd,  aided  by  the  stranger, 

j  ran  for  some  underbrush  back  of  the 

|  barn  and  secreted  himself. 

It  was  not  long  before  fifty  >  United 
States  cavalrymen  .  appeared,  riding 
fast  along  the  road  from  Port  Royal, 
and  stopped  to  water  their  horses  at  a 
place  nearly  opposite  our  home  owned 
by  a  negro;  Ned  Freeman.  Then  they 
went  on  two  miles  to  a  tavern  called 
the  Trap,  where  they  took  supper  and 
rested  a  while  before  ..proceeding  to 
Bowling  Green. 

Boyd,  and  his  companion  came-  back 
to  the  house  from  their  hiding  place 
and  offered  my  brother  ?10  to  take 
them- over  to  Guinea.  When  he  asked 
them  why  t'hey  wished  to  go  there 
Boyd  said  he  wanted  to  go  to  Louisa 
Court  House  and  join,  a  Maryland 
battery  that  had  not  been  disbanded. 
Jack  refused.  He  said  his  horse  had 
been  working  all  day  and  was  tired. 

"I'll  give  you  ?150  for  the  horse," 
offered  Boyd  eagerly,  but  my  brother, 
now  thoroughly  suspicious,  declined. 
Jack  was  now  convinced  that  some- 
thing was  decidely  wrong  and  went  to 
my  father  about  it. 

My  father  tried  to  persuade  him 
that  "his  suspicions  were  groundless, 
but  Jack  would  not  be  persuaded. 

"The  war  is  'over,"  he  said,  "and 
there  must  be  aomotiilng-  serious  going 
on  or  United  States  soldiers  would  not 
be  dashing*  through  the  country." 
-  Then  he  went  across  the  road  f  o  -,':alk 
with  the  negro.  Ned  Freeman,  who 
told  him  the  soldiers  had  said  „iey 
were  (hunting  for  two  mei\  one  of 
them  lame.  That  settled  it-  in  Jack's 
mind_  although  even  then  ho  did  not 
couple  this  with  the  assassination  of 
Lincoln.  He  hurried  back  to  the  house 
and  spoke  to  Boyd. 

"Did  you  get  into  any  trouble  over 
in  Maryland?"  he  asked. 

"There  was  a  little  trouble,  but  it 
has  blown  over,"  was  Boyd's  careless 
rejoinder. 


"Well,  I  musk,  aek  you  to  leave  then,  I 
because  my  father  Is  an  old  man  and  ! 
I  do  not  want  to  distress  him  or  have 
him  distressed.  He  has  been  through: 
enough  trouble  as  It  Is,"  was  Jack's  ! 
demand.  Young  as  I  was  I  remember  i 
standing  beside  Jack,  determined  to  j 
help  him  If  necessary.- 

They    were    sitting    on,  the    porch 
smoking1.     Boyd  asked  if  he  could  not  I 
sleep  on  the  porch,  but  my  father  told  i 
him    the   dogs    were    too  savage,    and  \ 
asked  him  why  he  couldn't  sleep   up- 
stairs as  he  had  done  the  night  before. 
Boyd  didn't  answer,   but  asked  if  he 
could  sleep   in   the   tobacco  barn,   not 
far  off.     When  told  that  it  was   used 
for  storing  rubbish  he  aa4d  he  wouldn't 
mind   that  at  alL 

For  a  while  after  supper  he  sat 
|  there  smoking,  the  picture  of  despair. 
About  3  o'clock  Jack  .got  the  key  to 
the  tobacco  barn  and  took  tiro  two 
men  out  there  to  spend  the  night. 
Double  doors  were  on  all  four  sides 
and  in  the  upper  story  were  large 
windows.  Bunches  of  tobacco  hung 
from  the  rafters-  and  hay  and  old 
furniture  were  piled  about.  Jack 
moved  some  furniture,  piled  up  some 
hay  for  a  bed  and  locked  the  men  in 
for  the  night. 

Jack  was  so  suspicious  that  he  asked 
me  to  stay  with  him  that  night  in  a 
nearby  shed;  he  said  he  was  afraid  the 
men  would  steal  our  horses  and  get 
away. 

Meanwhile,  as  we  learned  afterward, 
Capt.  Jett  had  gone  on  past  the  tavern 
where  the  soldiers  stopped  to  rest  and 
reached  Bowling  Green  ahead  of  them. 
They  found  him  there  asleep. 
"  We  also  found  out  afterward  that 
Jett  had  learned  Monday  morning  that 
"Boyd''  was  in  reality  John  Wilkes 
Booth.  When  Booth  and  his  body  ser- 
vant. Herold,  crossed  the  river  from 
Port  Conway  to  Port  Royal  Jett  over- 
heard Booth  ask  if  any  Confederate 
soldiers  were  around  there.  Jett  intro- 
duced himself  as  (rapt.  Jett,  and  as 
they  walked  up  the  bank  Herold  told 
Jett  that  the  lame  man  was  Booth. 
Booth  asked  him  to  take  him  to  a  place 
of  safety,  and  Jett  procured  horses  ana 
started,  although  Herold  dropped  be-  j 
hind  somewhere  on  the  road,  and  they  i 
were  joined  by  Ruggles  and  Daugh-  I 
erty.  ....•-_       I 


When  the  soldiers  found  Jett  asleep 
at  Bowling  Green  they  ordered  him  at 
the  point  of  a  pistol  to  take  them  to 
Booth's  hiding  place,  and  in  the  dead 
of  the  night  they  arrived  at  our  home 
excited  and  boisterous. 

My  father  had  .  retired  early  that 
night  and  had  no  idea  that  his  guests 
were  sleeping  in  the  tobacco  barn.  He 
heard  the  noise,  and  came  out  and 
asked  tho  men  what  they  meant  by 
such  conduct  at  that  time  of  night. 

"What  do  you  mean  by  harboring 
the  murderer  of  President  Lincoln'."' 
they  demanded  of  him. 

"I  know  nothing  of  the  President's 
assassin,"  my  father  honestly  pro- 
tested. "Two  men  asked  to  spend  the 
night  here,  and  as  I  never  turn  any 
one  away  I  put  them  up  and  made  no 
inquiries."       «^ 

"If  you  don't  tell  where  the  murderer 
is  hiding  I  will  shoot  you  through  the 
heart,"  declared  a  detective  named 
Baker,  putting  his  pistol  aga.nst  my 
father's  breasts 

"Don't  shoot  him:  hang  him!"  ex- 
claimed several  of  the  soldiers. 

Although  my  father  still  disclaimed 
any  knowledge  of  the  whereabouts  of 
th  .men  they  put  him  under  a  guard 
of  four  soldiers,  who  crowded  about 
him  so  closely  that  he  could  scarcely 
move.  But  all  this  awakened  Jack  and 
me,  and  we  came  out  to-  learn  the 
trouble.  In  the  dark  they  grabbed  us, 
then,  learning  who  we  were,  asked  us 
if  we  knew  where  the  men  were  hiding. 
When  they  told  us  what  they  wanted 
Jack  could  not  help  exclaiming: 

"There,  I  knew  something  was 
wrong!"  and  we  promptly  told  them 
the  men  were  in  the  old  tobacco  barn. 

Almost  as  one  man  the  soldiers  and 
detectives  made,  a  rush  for  the  barn 
;md  loudly  ordered  Booth  to  come  out. 
That  it  was  John  Wilkes  Booth,  the 
man  who  shot  Lincoln,  whom  we  had 
been  sheltering  came  as  a  great  shock 
to  all  of  our  family. 

When  the  soldiers  ordered  Booth  to 
come  out  he  answered  with  a  thun- 
derous "No!"  Then  he  addod,  "If  you 
will  give  me  fifty  steps  I  will  make 
my  escape,"  whereupon  it  was  the  turn 
of  the  soldiers  to  shout  "No!"  i-uite 
as  thunderously.  Then  Booth  saved 
my  father's  life,  at  least  I  shall  always 
believe  it,  for  he  said: 


"There  is  one  man  here  who  will 
surrender,  but  I  never  will.  I  want 
you  all  to  know,  however,  that  the 
gentleman  with  whom  I  am  stopping: 
doesn't  know  me  nor  what  I  have 
done." 

"When  Herold,  for  whom  Booth 
plainly  had  great  contempt,  stepped 
out  the  soldiers  tied  him  to  a  tree 
v.-hcre  he  could  see  all  that  was  going 
on. 

Then  the  soldiers  made  my  brother 
pile  hay  about  the  barn  and  some 
brush  and  tliey  set  Are  to  it.  From 
within  Eooth  could  see  them  as  plain 
as  by  day.  in  the  glare  of  the  flames. 
He  called  out,  through  the  blackness 
of  the  opening-. 

"Gentlemen.  I  could  pick  off  all  of 
you,  but  I  don't  wish  to  do  it.  I  have 
accomplished  all  I  want,  t  wouldn't 
hurt  a  hair  of  your  heads." 

At  this  the  men  put  out  the  Are 
and.  gathering  some  hay.  ran  into  the 
barn.  Col.  Conger  set  fire  to  it  and 
soon  the  building  was  In  flames. 

Then  we  saw  Booth  plainly.  He  stood 
as  erect  as  possible,  supported  by  his 
crutch.  His  face  was  set  and  deadly 
pale.  As  soon  as  the  flames  disclosed 
him  Sergeant  Boston  Corbett  took  aim 
with  his  pistol  and  shot  him  through 
the  throat.    He  fell   instantly. 

"Get  his  body  ojit  of  those  flames,'' 
the  soldiers  ordered  my  brother. 

Why  they  should  have  made  a  young 
lad  take  the  risk  I  never  quite  under- 
stood, but  Jack  was.  too  good  a  soldier 
to  disobey  and  he  dashed  in  and  with 
great  difflcults'  dragged  out  the  body. 
Then  the  soldiers  took  Booth  to  our 
porch  and  seat  a  messenger  for  Dr. 
Urquhart.  "We  thought  he  was  dead, 
but  when  some  one  attempted  to  place' 
a  pillow  under  his  head  he-  opened  hi.i 
eyes  and  said: 

"No,  nor-tet  me  lie  here,  let  me  die 
here." 

Later  when  they  tried -to  make  him 
more  comfortable  he  repeated  this  re- 
quest and  we  did  not  disturb  him,  al- 
though, a  lady  who  was  visiting  with 
us  wet  a  cloth  and  placed  it  to  his 
dry  lips.  Under  her  gentle  touch  he 
opened  his  big,  fascinating  eyes  and 
looked  at  her.  He  even  tried  to  smile 
as  he  said: 

"Tell  mother  1  died  for  my  country. 
I  did  what  I  thought  wa3  best." 

We  all  stood  about,  every  member  of 
our  family  and  the  soldiers  and  others. 
I  was  so  near  to  him  that  I  could  have 
touched  him  when  he  died.  Once  again 
he  repeated  the  request  that  some  one 


tell  his  mother  he  died  for  Ws  country j  ! 
and  just  as  the  aun  of  a  new  day  wum;  j 
rising  red  In  the  East  the  curtain  of! 
his  life  went  down. 

The  soldiers  sewed  the  body  of  th«? 
strange,    deluded    man    In     an     army 
blanket,  put  it  In  a  spring  wagon,  with'  ■ 
Herold  as   its    companion,    and    drove 
to  the  river. 

The  rest  of  the  story  is  h-Urr  . 
known.  The  body  was  taken  to  Wash- 
ington and  secretly  buried;  it  renriiiu.i 
in  that  grave  two  years  and  was  t:ie:i 
given  up  by  President  Johnson  an! 
finally  buried  in  tho  family  lot  ;•>. 
Greenmount  Cemetery,  Baltimore. 

Herold,  as  every  history  relate*,  wi-s- 
executed  along  with  Lewis  l'ayn>\- 
George  Azterodt  and  Mary  Snrrcit:.  |r. 
is  not  known  whether  Dr.  Mudd.  who 
set  Booth's  leg.  really  knew  him.  His 
brother  says  he  did  not,  and  he  waa 
strong  in  his  denial.''.  However,  he 
was  banished  to  the  Dry  Tortugas  for 
life,  but  for  services  rendered  during 
a  yellow  fever  epidemic  was  pariioued- 
I >y  President  Johnson. 

Now  tcr  go  away  back  to  the  live, 
people  in  that  box  at  the.  theatre  w'uvi 
Booth  shot  Lincoln:  The'  President  i 
bad  invited  Gen.  and  Mrs.  Grant  !.<> 
sit  with  them,  but  they  were  culled  out 
of  the  city  unexpectedly.  In  their 
places  the  President  invited  the 
daughter  of  Senator  Ira  Harris  of  New 
York  and  his  stepson.  Major  H.  I:. 
Rathbonc.  Tragedies  were  awai:  iug 
all  five  at  the  moment  Booth  fired  the 
fatal  shot.  But  let  N'icolay.  and  Hay'.' 
in  their  life' of  Lincoln,  tell  It: 

"Quick  death  was  to  come  to  lh<* 
central  figures  of  that  company.  Over 
all  the  rest  the  blackest  fates  hovered 
menacingly — fates  from  which  a. 
mother  might  pray  that  kindly  death 
would  save  her  children  in  infancy. 
One  was  to  wander  with  the  stain  of 
murder  on  his  soul,  with  the  curses  ot 
the  world  on  his  name,  with  a  price 
set  upon  his  head,  in  frightful  physical 
pain,  till  he  died  a  dog's  death  in  a 
burning  barn;  the  stricken  wife  was 
to  pass  the  rest  of  her  days  in  melan- 
choly and  madness:  of  these  two 
young  lovers  one  was  to  slay  the  other 
and  then  end  his  life  a  raving  maniac.'*, 

Booth,  however,  did  not  die  In  th<* 
burning  barn.  Had  he  lain  there  his 
body  would  have  been  consumed  by 
the  flames  which  burned  the  building 
to  a  smouldering  pile  of  ashes.  Ho. 
died  on  tho.  front  porch  of  my  fathe- 
house  at  sunrise,  and  I  stood  with* 
few  feet  of  him  when  tho  end  car 


Death  of  Lincoln's  Assassin  in  Burning 
Barn  Told  by  Boy  Who  Saw  Him  Perish 


u-  -i-i    m  — *. 


The  following  article*  on  the. 
Qoutn  v{  Juhn  Wtlkea  Bpoth  *o 
written  by  the  Rev.  Jam.es  8. 
Klrtley  or  Toledo.  O.,  who  for  a 
long  tUh£  supplied  to  The  Uula» 
tht>  tluiuiay  suhuul  lessons  which 
were  printed  In  this,  newspaper 
every  Saturday.  It  1b  particularly 
timely  because  it-  appears  at  about 
the  anniversary  of  the  death  of 
President  Lincoln,  who  fell  victim 
of  the.  bullet  fired  by  Booth  in 
ford's  theatre  at  Washington, 
AprU  li,  !««§, 

by  JAMtS  8.  KIKTLEY, 
Qf  Twledu,  Ohio. 
The  father  recent  death  of  Rev.  Dr, 
Richard  B.  Garrett  removed  the  last 
eyewitness  to  the  tragic  death  of  the 
slayer  of  Abraham  Lincoln,  pr.  Qw- 
rett  was  a  son  of  the  nmn  who  un- 
consciously  played  host  to  the  as- 
sassin of  the  president.  Though  he 
was  a  lad  of  U,  bfl  parried  through  life 
s  vivid  recollection  of  the  event  and 
before  h>  rtea  th.  furnished  me  t&e 
data  fop  thu  atpry. 

The  reoent  revival  of  the  old  story 
thai  Booth  did  not  dig  at  the  time 
a  iid  place,  but  that  he  escaped  and 
Jived  lu.  Me*Jeo  fox  30  years,  wakes 
the  story  of  %ho  eyewitness  alj  the 
more  tlmeiy  and  Interesting. 

There  seerus,  to  be  only  one  person 
How  living  who  saw  Lincoln  die,  Rob* 
«rt  Todd  Lincoln,  the.  president's  »©Jb 
jtavlng  recently  died.  Thomas  Proo* 
tor,  who  gave  up  his  bed  In  a  lodging 
Jiousepear  the  F°rd  theatre  that  the, 
dying  president  might  bo  placed  on  !&. 
la  now  §6  years  old  and  has.  been,  for 
several    years.    In    the    at.    Andrew's 

ferpthesbopd  home  In  G4b»onls,  Pa, 

Mr.  Garrett  and  his  son  Richard 
were  sitting  on  their  front  poroh 
t»bout  a  o'clock  on  the  afternoon  of 
April  84  when  three  men  on  tnjroe- 
pack  pvide  \ip  to  the  front  gate  and 
halted.  The  father  and  son  went  out 
«nd  greeted  them  In  their  us,u*l  boa-, 
pliable  manner. 

"Mr.  Garrett,  I  suppose  you  hardly 
remember  me."  said  one  q|  them. 

***o,  gtr,  }  bellev*  not.v  wee  the 
reply. 

**WeH,"  Said  tfle  young  man,  who, 
was  dressed  as  %  Confederate  of  1  leer, 
*wy  Bnaie  Is  Jett  pud  I'm  the  son  of 
your  old  friend  Jett,  of  Westmoreland 
county."* 

lie  turned  to  bis  two  companions 
»nd  Introduced  one  as  Lieu,t-  Ruggles, 
a)so  a  Confederate  officer,  and  nod» 
ding  towards  the  other,  he  said,  "This 
lu  my  friend  James  Boyd,  a  Confed- 
erate officer  who  was  wounded  at  the 
battle  of  Petersburg  and  Is  trying  to 
get  to  his  home  In  Maryland.  Can 
yeu  take  care  of  him  a  few  days  until 
Ills  wound  will  permit  him.  to  travel?" 
TAKES  IN  WOUNDED  MAN 

Mr.  Garrett  was  known  for  his.  hos- 
pitality far  and  wide  and  be  always 
welcomed  wayfarers,  whether  Union.  or 
Confederate.  Many  were  the  utt.ei 
strangers  he  had  entertained  at  his 
home. 

tie  Invited  all  to  come  ra,  but  Jett 
and  Ruggles  said  they  were  on  their 
way  to  Bowling  Green  and  didn't  bave 
1 1rae  to  stop.  They  helped  the  wound. 
*d  man  down,  gave  him  a  crutch  and 
rode  sway,  leading  the-  horse  that 
Boyd  had  been  riding. 

Boyd  went  in  and  was  given  a  chair 

on  the  porch.     The  lad  brought  htm 

a  drink  of  water  and  asked  him  If  bis 

wound  pained  bun  much. 

-Yes.'*    replied    Boyd.     "It    wasn't 

firoperly  cared  for  and  the  f Idlng  hu» 
iirred   It  so  that  It  gives  ma  a  great 
deal  of  naJn." ....... ... 


Boyd  was  left  alene  and  he  sat  on 
the  porch  several  hours,  doling  most 
of  the  tb»e.  The  bapdsome  face  of 
the  strange  sleeper,  his  clcarcut  fea- 
tures and  the  shook  of  black  hair 
crownlng  his  shapely  bead  touched 
the  heroic  sentiment  of  the  boy.  And 
there  was  a  very  Interesting  bolt  worn 
by  the  stranger  in  which  a  pair  of 
opera  glasses  exposed  to  the  lad's 
curious  ga&e. 

At  supper  tha  family  discussed  the 
news  of  the  day,  and  while.  Boyd  tools 
only  a  limited  part  In  the  conversa- 
tion, be  charmed  them  ail  with  his 
grace  and  culture. 

Aft jr  supper  be  was  Assigned  to  the 
room  occupied  by  Jaok.  an  older  son 
of  Mr.  Garretjt.  who  bad  but  lately 
returned  from,  service  lu  the  Confed- 
erate army. 
HEAR    OF   ASSASSINATION 

Early  the  vsxt,  morning,  April  25, 
Jack  went  to  Port  Conway  to  fish, 
but  returned  about  1  In  the  afternoon 
quite  excited  by  talk  he  had  heard 
about  the  assassination  of  President 
Lincoln.     Mr.   Garrett  exclaimed: 

"Well,  It  was  a  reckless  man  who 
did  It." 

"You  thin*;  sor  aaked  Boyd  -with, 
some   energy, 

"Yes.  no  good  will  pomo  of  IV  be 
replied. 

When  Boyd  asked  what  made  him 
think  so.  Mr.  Garrett  said  Mr.  Lin- 
coln was  a  better  president  than  they 
Imagined  and  would  be  mora  lenient 
toward  the  South  than  his  successor 
would  be.  Boyd  Inquired  the  amount 
of  reward  ottered  for  the  capture  of 
the  assassin,  and  when  young  Garrett 
told  biro,  exclaimed:  "One  hundred 
thousand  dollars  1  Why.  that  Isn't  as 
muoh  as  I  expected  them  to  offer, 
I  guessed  they  would  give  1600,000  for 
tfae  murderer." 

Another  one  of  the  Garrett  boys 
spoke  up;  "Wall,  he'd  better  not  cross 
my  path;  I'd  behead  him  Just  to  get 
a  share." 

"•Would  you?"  asked  Boyd. 

"No,"  said  the  young  man,  laugh 
<0g.  "it  would  be  a  big  temptation  to 
a  poor  southern  soldier  borne  from 
the  war  without  a  oent,  but  I  wouldn't 
barm  a  hair  of  his  head,  for  I'm  tired 
of  fighting  and  have  shouldered  my 
gun  for  the  last  time." 

Boyd  replied  with  a  faint  smile: 

"Well,  I  hadn't  taken  you  for  a 
bloodthirsty  sort  of  man." 

As  they  left  the  table  Mrs.  Garrett 
asked  Boyd  If  she  might  not  dress 
his  wound. 

"No,  madam,  I  thank  you.  though 
It  does  give  me  pain,"  he  replied. 
"There  are  other  things  J  think  of 
more  than  my  wounds." 
.  About  0  o'clock  that  afternoon  they 
saw  a  heavy  dust  arising  down  the 
road  and  three  men  rode  up  rapidly. 
Boyd  said,  "Why,  there's  one  of  our 
men  now." 
SENDS  FOB  PISTOL 

"What  do  you  mean  by  one  of  your 
men?"  asked  Jack  Garrett. 

"Oh,  just  one  who  crossed  the  river 
vjltb  us."  was  his  quick  reply. 

H»  grew  excited  and  asked  Jack  to 
go  upstairs  and  get  his  pistol,  which 
Ee  had  left  at  the  head  of  his  bed. 

"What's  the  matter  with  you?  What 
makes  you  so  nervous?" 

"Oh,  nothing.  I  always  feel  safer 
when  I'm  armed." 

He  put  the  pistol  m  a  bolster  and 
hobbled  to  the  front  gate  where  he 
knet  a  man  whom  they  had  not  seen 
before,  but  who  seemed  tt>  be  act  ac- 
quaintance of  his. 

It  wsa  at  this  point  that  young 
Garrett  first  told  his  father  of  the 
suspicions  be  bad  begvn  to  feel  about 
Boyd-    J»  fact,  njl  th^  family  had  be-i 


gun  to  have  a  haunting  wonder  as  to 
who  the  remarkable  stranger  was. 

The  two  other  men  who  had  ridden 
up  were  Jett  and  Rugg'«s.  They  went 
on  north  toward  Port  Royal,  but 
shortly  came  ga"oplng  back  and 
shouted  to  Boyd:  "Make  your  escape, 
the  Fed<rrsls  are  cro*#lng  the  liver  at 
Port  Royal." 

They  spas  on  into  a  tblckst  mjarb^l 

and  hid  while  Boyd  and  his  com» 
panlon  ran  for  some  underbrush- 

It  was  not  long  before  £0  U,  S. 
cavalrymen  came  from  the  direction 
of  Port  Rqyal  and  stopped  to  water 
their  horses  at  a  place  almost  oppo« 
site  the  qarrett  furiu,  owned  by  a 
colored  man,  Ned  Freeman;  then  they 
rode  on  two  miles  to  a  tavern  called 
the  "Trap,"  where  they  took  supper 
and  rested  a  while  before  going  on.  to, 
Bowling  Green. 

After  they  had  passed  and  were  out 
of  sight,  Boyd,  with  his  friend,  came 
back  to  the  house  and  offered  Jack 
HO  to  take  them  over  to  Guinea, 
Jaok  declined  because  his  horse  had 
beep  working  all  day  and  was  too 
tired-  Then  Boyd  offered  to  buy  the 
'  horse  for  1150,  but  the  offer  was  re- 
fused. 
SUSPICION  GROWS  STRONGER 

By  this  time  Jack  watt  convinced 
something  was  wrong  and  expressed 
hia  fear*,  to  his,  father.  Mr.  Garrett 
tried  to  disabuse  his  m|ud  of  suspi- 
cion, but  Jack  Insisted  that,  as  the 
war  was  over,  the  presence  of  these 
soldiers  meant  something  serious. 

He  then  wuiked  Qver  to  Ned  Free- 
man's to  try  to  get  light  on  the  royav 
tery.  Ned  told  him  the  soldiers  were 
hunting  two  men,  one  of  whom  was 
lame. 

He  returned  to  the  bouse  and  asked 
Boyd  if  he  had  got  Into  any  trouble  In 
Maryland  and  requested  him,  If  he 
had,  to  go  away,  tt£  his  father  was 
getting  old  and  they  didn't  want  any- 
thing to  disturb  him-  Boyd  carelessly 
replied  there  had  been  a  little  trouble 
hut  it  had  blown,  over, 

That  evening,  after  supper,  as.  the? 
sat  en  the  porch  and  smoked,  Boyd 

asked  if  he  and  hie  companion  might, 

not  sleep  on  the  porch,  to  which  Mr. 
Garrett  replied  that  the  doge  were  too 
savage.    Then  he  asked  If  they  might 

sleep  In  a  large  tobacco  barn  not  far 

off.  They  tqiq  bUn  it  had  been  used 
as  a  storeroom  and  contained  a  lot  of 
rubbish,  but  be  Insisted  be  wouldn't 
mind  thai 

For  a  while  Boyd  sat  on  the  porch, 
the  picture  of  dejection.  About  0 
o'clock,  at  bis  request,  young  Qarrett 
got  the  key  to  the  barn  and  took  them 
out   to  let   them   spend   the  night 

there,    Double  doors  were  on  all  four 

sides  of  the  barn  and,  in  the  upper 

story,  were  large  windows.  Sticks  of 
tobacco  hung  from  the  rafters,  hay 
wajs  pll^d  up  In  places  and  oJd  furni- 
ture was  strewn  ell  about  the  floor. 
They  moved  the  furniture,   piled  up 

aome  hay  for  a  bed  and  requested 

young  Qarrett  to  lock  them  In  for  the 
night.  Qarrett's  suspicions  were  so 
persistent  be  and  his  brother  slept 
under  a  nearby  shed  for  fear  Boyd  and 
his  friend  mlgUt  steal  their  horses  and 
flee. 

1  But  to  return  to  Jett  and  the  sol- 
diers who  had  followed  on.  While  the 
soldier*  were  resting  at  the  "Trap" 
Jett  was  on  h'»  way  to  Bowling  Green. 
The  soldiers  soon,  followed  and  found 
him  lu  Bowling  Green  fast  asleep. 
Tb»y  awakened  him  and  demanded 
that  he  take  them  to  the  place  where 
John  Wilkes  Booth,   the   murderer  pf 

president  Lincoln,  was  oonuealed-        .  j 


«ETURN  IN  PURSUIT  ,     All    the    member*    of    the    n^~++ 

At  9  o'clock  to  the  morning  they! family  were  present.  includi*!^  n 
were  back  at  the  Garrett  home,  Ie4  by  woman  who  waSvlsltlne  tothahL. 
Oftptata  Jett,  for  the  WM  aiding  to  **w  Utter-  saturated  *a  cloth  S 
the  barn  waa  none*other  than  the  water  and  placed  it  to  his  din,  n„? 
assassin  of  the  President.  Hla  com-  U«<1«  her  gentle  touch  he  oneSed nSS 
panlon  waa  his  body  servant.  Pavld  E.  eyw  and  said:  "Tell  mother  I  di^d  7™ 

Jett  had  first  met  Booth  and  Herold 


when  they  crossed  the  river  Morjday- 
He  heard  Booth  ask  the  ferryman  If 
there  wag  a  Confederate  ©If Joe*  nearby 
and  had  Introduced  hunselt  to  Booth 
1  a*  «uoh  an  officer. 

As  he  walked  up  the,  beach  with 
Booth,  Herold.  who  wa»  a,  few  feet  lu 
advance,  turned  about  and  told  Jett 
who  they  were  and  what  they  had 
done.  Booth  reprimanded  him  for 
doing  so,  but  they  both  thought  they 
would  be  secure  with  any  Confederate 
soldier.  On  being  asked  to  take  them 
to  a  place  of  safety,  Jett  procured 
borss*.  was  Joined  by  bis  friend. 
Lieutenant  Buggies,  and  started  for 
Mr,  Garrett's  home,  which  he  had 
selected  because  of  the  latter's  well- 
known  hospitality.  Before  they 
reached  the  place  they  evidently  made 
some  temporary  arrangement,  for  Her- 
old stayed  behind  a  while,  as  we  have 
aiready  seen. 

Now  at  that  early  hour  Jett  brought 
the  soldiers  to  the  place  where  Booth 
had  fraudulently  secured  shelter.  They 
were  an  excited  and  no|sy  crowd  and 
the  commotion  roused  Mr.  Garrett  out 
of  a  sound  sleep.  He  came  out  and 
they  treated  him  pretty  roughly,  ac- 
cusing him  of  harboring  the  slayer  of 
Lincoln.  He  replied  that  he  knew 
nothing  of  any  murderer,  that  two 
men  had  asked  him  to  lot  them  spend 
the  night  and  he  never  turned  away 
anyone. 

A  detective  named  Baker  put  bis 
postal  to  Mr.  Garrett's  breast  and 
threatened  to  shoot  him  dead  if  he 
didn't  show  where  the  assassin  was; 
others  threatened  to  hang  him.  Evan 
after  he  had  disclaimed  any  knowledge 
of  the  man  they  put  him  in  a  secure 
place  under  the  guard  of  four  men. 
BOOTH  AT  BAY  IN 
BURNING  BARN 

At  this  point  Jack  Garrett  came  up 
and  told  them  where  the  two  men 
were  and  they  rushed  to  the  barn. 
They  ordered  Booth  to  come  out  or 
they  would  burn  the  barn.  He  pro- 
posed  that  if  they  would  give  him  50 
steps  he  would  make  good  his  escape, 
but  they  returned  a  thunderous  "No." 
In  a  firm  voice  Booth  spoke  to 
them:   "There  Is  one  man  here  who 


Alter  a  few  minutes  of  silence  he 
opened  his  eyas  again,  repeated   his 
menage   to    hla    mother    and   closed 
them  m  death. 
ftQLDlEKS   TAKE  BOpY 

Tne  ^ld!era  wwed  hi*,  body  in  w* 

army  blanket,  put  It  to  a  spring 
wagon  and  drove  awa«  in  the.  wagon 
to  Washington  City,  taking  HeroW 
also. 

The  body  was  turned  over  to  Dp, 
Qeqrge  Loring  Porter,  Who  was  to. 
medical  charge  of  the  arsenal  |« 
Washington.  I  am  Indebted  for  some 
of  the  following  fact* 'to  an  article  bv 
%■: P^ter  to  t|e  CloJumbto  m££toe 
of  April,  1911,  and  also  to  data  fur! 
nlshed  me  by  bis  only  living  son.  J. 
Phnl?,n,P,0rtef  ot  I"'  Spruce  street 

Dr.  Porter  and  his  wife  were  out 
rowing  on  the  Potomao  that  after, 
noon  and.  In  their  absence,  soldiers 

SEE* «ftf?  ftg«n«mirhw«^Miitii 

bank  p*  the  river,  ordered  the  negro 
nurse  mid  the  utile  daughter  of  ft?  ■ 
Porter  away,  threw  the  body  wepped 
flLt  !"?£  "S  "*«  Wwket  on  thi  ! 
STguam.  **?**  ieaVtng  »  sentinel 

On  his  return,  p».  Porter.  Mr.  8teh, 
bins,  the  military  storekeeper,  and 
four  enlisted  men  took  charge Tef  toa 

SSft'  m-8*  Fartw'  *pd  Mr!  ItebbiSj 
the  latter  carrying  a  laMern   Ud  th2 

?hi^  1U  *  waKon.  one  man  leading 

Xr°slSd\°Ue  f°,,OWtog  and  °™ -« 

buUdinT^1"*  **•  *W  Penitentiary 
£i?d  £?.?*♦  H'S*  were  blindfolded 
Mr  HflK,b°Ut  ^fOUfb  the  building. 
£frVh«  ,  M  °^ned  ^e  passive  dojr 
2nd*?  2  l£P  $!  ***  waa  Becr«^4 

parent!"*  mu™d  *°  *•  war  «ff 

CERTAIN  Of?  IDENTITY 

f^-J^rter  «&T*  the  Identification  of 
the    body    a«    thM    of   Jofea    WI&2 


Vin^?  bf.n°  *tQile  or  mar^er  of  any 

rkitatodartl,ythetfrftVe-   There* 

Dr.  Porter   had  medical   charge  of 
the    conspirators    during    their    im, 

of  Herold.  Levi  Payne,  Mrs  Surratt 
and  George  A.  Ateerodt.   on  jX *? 

dead  *^.0W!J3lSUy  Pounced  them 
dead.  He  sailed  with  Captain  Budd 
under  sealed  orders  to  placPe  the  ?ther 
tour   conspirators   at   Port   Jefferson 

ME»T*  «•«•"!»  cued  S 
of  yellow  fever,     p,.  Mudd  dW 

eervloe  to  breaking  the  epldemloVod 

wa.  pardoned.     Arnold  and  gingfe? 

were  pardoned  and  released  toabout 

r^Eir"*?-  J°hn  H-  8""att  was  ac- 
&  ?  °f  complicity  to  the  crime 
Spangler  died  in  1875  at  Dr  Mudd's 
home.  Dr.  Mudd  died  to  1888;  Sd 
many  years  later.  ~uu«, 

Wi£hP*k  °nrUUan  Rat1'.  wn°  super- 
vised the  execution  of  the  four,  hV 

ht^0  *  raiiway  maU  cler|t  on  the  road 
and  eZlHDetr°it    a°d    Gran1    RaP»d3 

Saci^ViT  Bfc'° at  bls  bowe  lo 

Boston  Corbltt.  who  shot  Booth 
that  morning  in  Mr.  Garrett's  barm 
lived    in    Camden,    N.    J.,    for    years 

tSFZ^L**!?10*  ^neu  Qrder^  to 
take  Booth  alive.  Corbltt  said  he  I 
taoHed  ready  to  shoot  tbefftTs Tone 
who  came  Into  the  door  of' the  barn 
gtf  "bestow."  he  said,  "he  deserved 
to  die.  Corbltt  went  to  Rausas  iost 
bia  mind  and  died  there.  ^,MWM"'  i0W 
l...    .         -»'»■■■ 


Booth,     the    man     who     &t*abi4nat«d 
President  Lincoln   to  FttrdTtoSJto? 

jock  which  hung  over  h»#  forehead 
""«="*.  iirao  u»  one  man  nere  wno  |  were  cut  off  at :  pr.  Mudd's.  tDhn 
will  surrender,  but  I  never  wllL  I  hiital  his  wound  on  hlTfllBht  from 
want  you  to  know,  however,  that  the  '  "Washington,  and  hla  face  ^.owi? 
genUeman  with  whom  I  am  stopping  Identity  with  the  one  which  t^ 
doesnt  know  who  I  am  nor  what  I  mustache  and  m  l|ck  oThair  t*d 
have  done."  adorned*    8everal  mtn  inf^.* ,5  b.^ 

The  man  Herold.  Booth's  bodyguard,    by  varloJ fffi     XfcJJi  ffi  ^1 
was   a    coarse,    cowardly   fellow       He    Charles   DawtonT  chJef  ^erk  ^  7i?f 

came  out.  scared  nearly  to  death.  They    National    w^lT^?1?.*.  ?i.er«    «*    *b>« 
bound  him  to  a  tree  nearby,  where  he 

could  see  all  that  went  on  at  the  barn. 

The  soldiers  compelled  young  Garrett 

to   pile   hay   and   brush   around   the 

building.    Booth  could  see  them  from 

within  by  the  light  of  the  fire  and  he 

called  out:  "Gentlemen,  I  could  pick 

off  all  of  you  with  my  pistol,  but  I 

don't  wish  to  do  it.  I  have  accom- 
plished all  I  want  and  I  wouldn't  hurt 

a  hair  of  your  heads." 
Then  Colonel  Conger  set  fire  to  the 

hay  and  soon  the  whole  building  was 

to  flames.    Booth  stood  leaning  on  his 

crutch,  his  face  white  and  set.    When 

the  light  fell  clearly  on  him.  Sergeant 

Boston  Corbltt  took  aim  with  his  pis- 
tol and  shot  him  through  the  throat 

He   fell    Instantly   and    Jack    Garrett 

was  ordered  to  drag  him  from  the 
burning  bam,  which  he  had  much  dif- 
ficulty in  doing. 

He  was  taken  by  the  soldiers  to  the 

house  and  laid  on  the  porch,  while  a 


National  iSEWW^LH 

b  "thich  82\s:  wSimMPK 

ft*  ™  h.  hai  b**n  tattooed.  ia  todi» 
iSLJ1  thj>  ?««**  band  betweenthe 
thumb  and  loreftagti'.     Mr,  Dawson, 

fetters  *£**„,*»  M  «W5 ^S 

«i«rn  5  °?  bu>  r,*h*  hand  when  he 
safd^-B^t^l"*"^  tb-a*  ^  on« 
S  Tw'.^.Boeth«  *h»*  »  fool  you  were 
SS?2#'W  whlffhaSS, 

h.™rVT•  **««Wl«*  May  also  Identified 
him  by  «  scar  oa  W/neck  "here  hi 

Ten  S£*T  a  ^^  tumor  from  tSj 

irltt    *'  threo  Ulches  be'ow  the  ear 

••hv  «  Tf  anxloua  tbat  It  should  hlsil 

by  first  Intention,"  but  while The  wZ 

£»%  »Kearsai  wltn  Charlotte  Cush! 
Jh «  '  Wbe£  6he  wa*  to  ^^P  himhy 
the   shoulder,   she    seized   his   nee/ 

h?V  hS  J.^  wovind  ^lde  open,  and  ft 
healed    "bv    granulation,"    leavlM  ? 


eyes  and  said:  "No.  no.  let  me  he  here"  3«15  ^fW  examtoatlon  made  and  de. 
let  me  die  here."  Later,  as  they  tried  ? ft^L"41*!!1  «  to  ^e  Iden, 
to  makBhta  more  comforUble,  he  ;inylovI  ^u,,^-  V"  P«"^««on  to 
reueated  the  r«,nM».  **"  remove    the    body   to   Baltimore   *.-.« 

«lven  on  the  W^SSSatVfS 


repeated  the  request, 


All  Interesting  Letter 
About 
THE  DEATH  Of   JOHH  WIUCE8  BOOTH 


Written  by 

The  Reverend  R.  9«  Oarrett 

of 

Portsmouth,  Virginia 

To 

General  A.  H.  Taylor 

of 
Mewphis,  Tennessee 


Designed  end  Printed 
at  Peoria,  Illinois, 
la  1934 


warn 


Of  the  Gs&vood  Lincoln  Olubs 

The  hoax  which  this  ftarrett  letter  controverts 
will  net  live.  It  has  few  adherents  left  in  spite  of  the 
frequent  references  to  it  in  the  press*  Like  most 
sensations,  a  lit  Us.  thought  aM  a  little  study  of  the 
basic  facts  bring  the  sad. 

Because  the  purport  of  this  letter  is  what 
lawyers  ©all  eostpetent,  relevant,  material— and  henee 
admissible—evidence;  because  it  speaks  so  persuasively, 
coming  from  such  t  reliable  source;  and  because  it  Is  eye* 
witness  testimony,  I  am  taking  the  liberty  of  preserving  It 
in  facsimile  for®  for  the  idneoln  shelves  of  our  members. 

this  is  being  done  with  the  permission  of  General 
&•  B.  ? ayler  of  Memphis,  Tennessee,  who  owns  the  original* 
We  are  most  grateful  to  him.  We  are  also  Indebted  to  my 
frlena  Mr.  A.  J,  Walsaith  of  Oekalooea,  Iowa,  an  ardent  and 
veteran  Lincoln  student,  for  learning  of  the  letter  and 
securing  this  permission. 

(Signed)  James  w.  Bollinger. 

Cftvenport,  Iowa, 
February  18,  1954. 


i 


0OORT  WmWt   BAPTIST  CHURCH 

R.  B.  aarrett,  Pastor, 
Residence,  43?  London  Street 


Portsmouth,  Va*. 
Oct.  84,  1907. 

Mr.  A*  R.  ?»ylor« 

Pear  Sir, 

Replying  to  your  letter  of  October  0,  —  X  would 
•ay  that  1  hare  had  «one  eorreepondenee  with  Mr.  Bates  1ft 
regard  to  the  cotter  mentioned.  He  asked  me   to  furnish 
»os»e thing  for  his  book  but  X  mn  very  sure  that  he  has  not 
published  what  I  wrote.  If  he  had  taken  the  trouble  to 
verify  the  statements  siai3e  by  me,  which  he  could  hare  eaally 
done,  there  would  have  been  no  us©  In  publishing  the  book, 
aiwl  X  told  him  so.  There  nmar  woe  the  slightest  doubt 
about  the  death  of  J.  Wilkes  Sooth  on  April  26*  1866*  There 
never  was  a  missing  link  in  the  chain  which  led  from  the 
theatre  in  Washington  to  siy  father's  bam. 

Mr.  Bates9  letters  to  ae  indicate  clearly  that 
he  had  never  taken  the  trouble  to  study  the  real  history 
of  the  flight  and  death  of  Booth,  even  superficially*  kike 
many  «en  possessed  with  a  theory,  he  makes  e^ery   fact  bend  to 
his  theory.  Re  was  so  #a$er  to  fit  the  facts  to  his  theory 
that  he  clutched  at  straws.  For  instance,  It  is  a  fact  that 
on  the  second  day  of  his  stay  at  ay  father's  hone,  Booth 
beeane  alarmed  at  the  passing  of  some  soldiers  in  sight  of 
the  house  and  hobbled  on  his  crutches  to  sosse  woods  back  of 
the  house  vfomris  he  remained  for  en  hwar  or  two.  Wr*   Bates 
in  his  letter  to  »e  alludes  to  this  fact  and  asks  "How  do 
you  know  that  the  sane  nan  oafae  back  fron  the  woods  that 
want  into  the  woods?*  Did  he  think  us  a  set  of  fools  that 
wa  should,  not  know  a  man  in  broad  daylight  that  we  had  been 
entertaining  for  two  days?  Again  in  his  letter  he  says  that 
Booth  was  not  identified  after  his  death.  But  I  »aw  it  &tma- 
and  our  whole  frilly,  and  the  officers,  &any  of  whoa  knew  hia 
personally,  saw  it  done.  Remember  that  he  was  a  strikingly 
handsome  nan  with  a  face  one  could  scarcely  forget,  the 
detectives  had  a  printed  description  of  hla  which  they 
prooeeded  to  verify  after  his  death.  j|  mrgefl  in,  M/m 
aartlaulgn*.  height,  color  of  hair,  eyes,  site  of  hnnd,  foot, 


m   2  - 


etc.  It  said  *He  hm   hie  initials  la  India  ink  on  his  forearm 
Just  below  the  elbow*1  I  Mm  the  officers  roll  baok  his  sleeve 
and  sew  the  Initials  9*V«9«  Just  where  they  were  said  to  be. 

1  saw  the  detective  place  the  cabinet  photograph  of  John  vilkes 
Booth  y  the  wall  known  actor*  beside  the  deal  face  of  the  mm 
we  h?*d  knovn  for  two  -days*  and  all  the  books  In  the  world  oould 
not  persuade  me  that  ftqflj ,  fygg,.  Mfly  %m  Mffl  10  mitlT  ajttf* 

read' his  diary,  found  on  his  body,  and  pr*.mwa&  yet 


i*  in  vhioh  ha  referred  to  What  he  had  done.  X  heard 
him  say  *f ell  'my  mother  1  died  for  ay  country.  I  did  what  I 
thought  was  beet.*  It  was  through  another  dying  utterance  of 
his,  that  my  father  ®n&  brothers  escaped  the  penalty  of  h&boring 
an  assassin  when  he  said,  *It  is  hard  for  this  et&n  to  suffer 
for  what  X   have  done*  Be  does  not  know  who  X  as."  I  know  by 
ooateaporary  history  that  many  ^fho  knew  his  personally  saw  the 
body  In  Washington,  and  that  In  order  that  no  possible  mistake 
slight  be  Blade,  a  surgeon  who  had  removed  a  tumor  froa  his  neek 
caae  and  pointed  out  the  sear  of  the  operation. 

1  know  that  his  family  mv&r  had  miy  doubts  on  the 
subject.  In  siy  library  are  valuable  books  bearing  the  autograph 
of  Edwin  Booth,  and  in  one  of  then  a  letter  which  says  *Tour 
family  will  always  have  our  warmest  thanks  for  your  kindness  to 
him  whose  aadnoss  wrought  so  auch  ill  to  us*tt  I  know  that  they 
sought  and  secured  the  body  of  the  dead  nan  and  burled,  it  in 
the  family  lot  in  Greenaount  Cemetery  in  Baltimore,  sad  over  it 

S  laced  a  stone  on  which  is  curved  his  name,  *«John  Wilkes" •  I 
awe  seen  it  myself.  1  know  that  Kr»  Bates •  story  is  only  one 
of  many  such  utterly  Improbable  and  lapossibla.  To  ask  people 
to  believe  that  the  tJ.  8.  Government  md  his  own  family,  and 
his  many  friends,  should  be  deceived  by  a  chance  resemblance 
into  believing  that  Wilkes  Booth  was  dead  while  he  was  still 
alive  is  too  great  a  strain  on   faith. 


Many  books  were  written  to  account  for  the  lost 
dauphin  of  France,  and  aany  people  believed  that  Napoleon1* 
Marshal  Bey  escaped  the  bullets  of  the  firing  squad  and  died 
of  old  age  In  Horth  Carolina*  but  nobody  who  takes  the  trouble 
to  aooualnt  himself  with  th«s  facts*  will  ever  have  any  doubt 
but  that  John  Wilkes  Booth  died  at  ay  father's  house  on 
April  26,  1865. 

tours  very  truly* 

(Signed)  R.  8.  &ABHETT. 

P,3. i  I  have  not  seen  Mr.  Bates1  book  but  aa 
acquainted  with  his  theory  through  his  letters  to  ae. 


-'..':     *  '  .  :  '     "..:■;   ;.   ...<,■  .- 


i 


, 


STATE  Of  WWH8SEK,    ) 

)    SSl 

ooutmr  of  shelbx.      ) 


X,  A.  R.  Taylor,  being  first  duly  sworn,  depuss 
and  lay J 

That  I  as  a  resident  of  Kampala,  Tennessee; 

Thitt  t&e  foregoing  la  an  original  letter  written 
by  the  Reverend  R.  B.  Garrett,  and  received  by  ae  shortly 
after  the  date  It  bears; 

I  further  say  that  this  letter  Is  a  part  of 
the  correspondence  between  us  arising  on  account  of 
Mr.  Finis  L.  Bates*  book  on  the  date  of  the  death  ot  Joton 
Wilkes  Booth. 


(Signed)  A.  R.  TAYLOR. 


Subscribed  and  sworn  to  before  »e  by  A,  R, 
Taylor  this  15th  day  of  May,  1933. 

(Signed)  ALICE  GREGORY, 


Notary  Public  In  and  for 
Shelby  County,  Tennessee. 


My  ooa  exp 
4-21*36 


AN  INTERESTING  LETTER 


ABOUT 

THE  DEATH  OF  JOHN  WILKES  BOOTH 

WRITTEN  BY 

THE  REVEREND  R.  B.  GARRETT 
OF 

PORTSMOUTH,  VIRGINIA 
TO 

GENERAL  A.  R.  TAYLOR 

OF 

MEMPHIS,  TENNESSEE 


Designed  and  Printed 

at  Peoria,  Illinois, 

in  1934 


PRIVATELY  PRINTED 

FOR  THE 

OAKWOOD  LINCOLN  CLUB 


To  My  Fellow  Members 

of  the  Oakwood  Lincoln  Club: 

The  hoax  which  this  Garrett  letter  controverts 
will  not  live.  It  has  few  adherents  left  in  spite  of 
the  frequent  references  to  it  in  the  press.  Like 
most  sensations,  a  little  thought  and  a  little  study 
of  the  basic  facts  bring  the  end. 

Because  the  purport  of  this  letter  is  what  law- 
yers call  competent,  relevant,  material  —  and 
hence  admissible  —  evidence;  because  it  speaks 
so  persuasively,  coming  from  such  a  reliable 
source;  and  because  it  is  eye-witness  testimony, 
I  am  taking  the  liberty  of  preserving  it  in  facsimile 
form  for  the  Lincoln  shelves  of  our  members. 

This  is  being  done  with  the  permission  of  Gen- 
eral A.  R.  Taylor  of  Memphis,  Tennessee,  who 
owns  the  original.  We  are  most  grateful  to  him. 
We  are  also  indebted  to  my  friend  Mr.  A.  J.  Wal- 
smith  of  Oskaloosa,  Iowa,  an  ardent  and  veteran 
Lincoln  student,  for  learning  of  the  letter  and 
securing  this  permission. 


JAMES  W.  BOLLINGER. 


Davenport,  Iowa. 
February  12,  1934. 
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OAKWOOD  LINCOLN  CLUB 

Joseph  B.  Oakleaf 
1858  —  1930 


PAUL  M.  ANGLE 
Springfield,  Illinois 

HARRY  J.  LYTLE 
Davenport,  Iowa 

JOHN  S.  LITTLE 
Rushville,  Illinois 

JOHN  W.  FLING,  JR. 
Wyoming,  Illinois 

P.  G.  RENNICK 
Peoria,  Illinois 

HARRY  T.  MORGAN 
Peoria,  Illinois 

EUGENE  AHRENDS 
Peoria,  Illinois 

EDWARD  J.  JACOB 
Peoria,  Illinois 

M.  L.  HOUSER 
Peoria,  Illinois 


JAMES  W.  BOLLINGER 
Davenport,  Iowa 


